.Dann)‘. "

W esrea

THE EVENING

|
[ WHO'S WHO IN THE STORY,
SPEED GALLAGHER, baseball pitcher extraordinary, signed up
for a brief season in a vaudeville act.
RED MARTIN, the receiving end of the Gallagher battery and

balance wheel and safety valve

ville act.

MARSHALL KENDRICK, the

of a friendly partnership.
'professional” £actor in the vaude-

LOUISE CLARE, on the stage from babyhood and never impressed

by a man until she met Gallagher.

PEED GALLAGHER won thir-
ty-four games for Lthe Gray
Sox durlng the regular season,
Then he pitched thres straight
hut-outs In the World Serics, After
that he was more popular than a
nelghbor with plenty of pre.-war stuff,
and ns widely known as the Prealdent.
Bo the K, and I, people signed him up
for twenty weeks in vaudevilie,
*What kind of staff do [ get to do?"
EBpeed Inqglired afler witixing his
signature to the contract that calied
for more money a week than many
oollege professors make In a year.
The theatrical manager looked at
him and sighed, *Let us worry about
that, he suggested. *“"We'll
frame up something for you'
The theatrical manager then called
in Danny Fliesher, a eclevor voung
product of Brondway, who wrote plays

Speed

n muach the same way that a tallor
nkes suits. You showed Dinny an
otor or some one who wanted to be

actor, anil sald: “Something to i
this, Dunny; we want to start rehear-

#alg to-morrow night”

Danny would nod, mensure hia ens.
tomer with a wise eye. and come on
the following night womething
approximating n passable 1.

"I've signed up Sposd
the thentvienl mannger sald,

Danny  neodded e ond
business: lie ousht to draw. "

“"He onght 10" the theatrleal man-
ager nprend.  Cod knows,
be nble (o 0o nothing else,  Fix us up
something for him, Danny Abont
twenty minutes: 1o close In one not*

Whotean he do™' Imnny asked,

*PitehS the maniger sald briefly

T moan, his he got any stuff? Is
he & hoaler? Can he sing?'”

T don't know,”” the munagar salil
without interest, **I suppose not. Bot-
ter have n tulk with him, 111 get
Marshall Kendrlek to carey him.**

By that the manager meant thnt he
would engnge Marshall Kendriek, n
weil known comediin, to amuss the
audlence and keep them from reni-
£ thut they had been stung when
they pald money to spe Speed Gal-
Ingher do anything but pluy baseball,
For this service the actor would re-
oalve nhout one-Nfth 1he salary naid
the pitehor,

with
Ginllagher,

approval,

he won't

HE act opened at  Atlantie
City. In it were Speed, his
eatcher, Red Marting  and
Murshall Kendrick.

"Just do your stuff, kid.,'* Martin

Bdvised Speed reassuringly as they

stood shivering in the wings just be-

fore the curtaln went up. “*Never
mind this hoofin’ and singin' they've
rung in on you, You Just stall
through that any old how, and then,
when you come to burnin’ ‘em across
to me, just do your stuff! That's all,

Just do your stuff and we'll get by.*

The act went with a whoop. For-
tunately Speed's hoofing and singing
were 80 bad that the audience of nd-
miring fans rocked In thelr chalrs
and Jaughed until the tears camo nt
sight of thelr gangly, raw-boned fo-
vorite trying 1o moke his feet and
throat hehave.

When, near the ciose of the net,
thoy struck the set and Speed on the
re stage took a basebal]l In his big
fint and hegan hurning over curves
and shoots to Hed Martin, the roars
of appinuse that answerad his efforts
had nothing of ridicule In them. While
tho audlence clapped and shouted aps
praval of his illustrations of how to
pitch threo straight shut-outs In the
Waorld Serles, stumpy little bow.
Martin, erouching low,
thumped his big mitt and shouted his
customary chant of encourngemaont

“Do your stuff, kid! Atin boy!
your stufr!"

When Speed reached hin dressing
aoom, after faking encvugh bows to
sult a tenor, he was flushed with
trinmph. *T goess I didn't do so bad,
huli?" he erowed (o Red Martin,

""Well, your fast one wasn't hreakin®
Bo well,” Martin demurred

H] don't mean my pitehin',” Speed
pxplained, My other stuff,*

“What other stuff?* Ited snorted
“Why, you big, overgrown, goggly-
@yed sap, you aln’t got no other stufr,
You don't think your hoofln® and
plagin' was any good, do yau?’

“They secemed to llke It SBpeed
grumbled. *“'They laughed when 1
done 6"

Do

“"Laughed! Why wouldn't they
laugh? Wouldn't you laugh if you
seon Han Jolinson in pink tights try-
ing to do a ton dance? Wouldn't you
lnugh IT you soen John MeGraw play-
in' Hamlet? Well, you was just as
funny as alther of them things.*'

“1s that so?"" Speed retorted belliger-
ently. *'1 gueas you think I can't do
nothin® but play basoball, huh?'*

“Nothin® but,” Red agrood. ‘At
nnything elie you're worth a dime a
dogen.’

HE orities
100

in New York ware
subtie for the suddeniy

stago-struck Gallugher, Tley

damped him with superlative
e lesg e and did  not
reallze that they were kidding him,
He knew only that his name was up
in eldotric lights on Brondway and
conspleuous on the billboards of the
eity; that at every performance he
was cheered and cherved againg thaed
ho waa getting more money for ap-
pearing on the stage for n [ew min-
utes twice a day than he had ever
made pliching his heart out on the
dinmond. He felt like the man who
went to a horse race for the first time,

pridse, he

coshed his Initinl bet at ten to one,
and Inguired: *“How long haa this
Léen golng on?'

Speed becume convinced that he

wis g stngo star, & greator suecess In
the theatre than he had been on the
diamond. The fans fiattered him, the
netora toadied to him, the munoagers
coddied Him, and the erities kidded
Him. There wis only hle old pal and
roommate, Rod Martin, to tell him the
truth, and attention
to him. Red, he had decided, waa all
right In his way; a good fellow and
all that, but he didn't understand. Hw
wis Just o baseball player. He went
groundl with AMurtin less and less aa
tod dyin't scem to M
into the sbtrange new
Gollagher felt himself

Specd. pald  no

time went on
harmoniously
lifoe of wlilch
g0 fmportant & part.

They played on the bill with Loulse
Clare for the first time In Chicago.
Loulse was as completely a part of
the théntre as a back drop or & buneh
light Her father and mother hud
been old-fashloned olrcus and song-
and-dance poople. She had been on
thi Laby ecarringe when
ghe was six monthe old and had made
her entrance on her own feet within

stuge In o

n vear of the time she was able to -

staund on them unaided,

Al twenty-two she could take an
nudience in the hollow of her pink lit-
tle palm and mould i{s mood to her
will, as w souiptor fashions cluy, She
could and did do most of the things
that nre done on a vaudeville stage.
The main feature of her act was her
work on the tight rope, but she wns
also a comedienne of sorts and could
even have stayed at the top of the
theatrical heap on the strength of
either her alnging or her daneing,
Intimnte mcouaintances with life had
made her thrifty to the point of
miserlliness . with  her money, her
hendth and her friendship. She wos
0 wise, wholesome, heart-hungry lit-
tie soldier, who knew all the ways
thn wnrfare that a girl on her
own n tho profession must fight, and
who nursed o pathetically Intense
longing for the pence of happy mur-
riage, with love to stand guard.

Ehe fell for Speed Gallagher;
fulek and hard, She was tired of
smooth,  flat, little danelng men:
pompous, strutting actors;, and posing

Speed  attracted her be-

wus rough and awkwnrd,
deforentinl, To her he waa
a mon from a far ¢ountry; a cham-
plon in a strange and threilling gaume.

of

fell

avrobints,
canse  ha

bashful

She hoad watehed him on the din-
muonid, tall and ulluuchlly confident, his
cap putled cockily over one eye, wind-
himsell slowly inte an Intricale
knat on the mound and uncolling sud-
denly like a released stecl spring to
the ball past the bewlldered
lintter and stand erect, grinning, his
thumbs hooked into his belt, She had
peen him in tight &3 ds, cool, unhir-
ried, thore the fleld, while
hostile thousands shrieked nand howled
in futile attempt to disturb his
triumplant polse; scen him piteh his

Ing

BINong

down on

way slowly, methodically, brilliantly
out af the hole and win: mseon him
piteh  niso  brilllantly, metlodically,

and lose without disturbnnee of the
ealm, dominant, masterful attituds

\ \ N
A

"\

By

that was his on the ball flela,

Eho waw a creature of the
world; the world of canvas
paper flowers, fake fights, blank onrt-
ridges, brilllant sunshine and wmort
moonlight that cnme out of o ma-
chine. To her he wons n citizen of {)e
world of reality; a conqueror whose
power  was  dally  tried, tested
proved ; W congueror who fouaght and
won with the Harsh implements  of
toallty,

ACK REILLY,
ager In Chleago,
them after the show
socond night.

“I saw you In all of
you pitohed during the last
fnll, Mr. Gallngher,” she sulil. ™You
cerfalnly did have them cating out of
your hand."

“Aw, Lhat
Gallngher
wntehed me nct yot?”

Bhe nodded, I always come down
in the wingd when Lthoy strike the sot
nnd you start to pitely” she said,

", that!™  Speed
“That's nothin’. Have ynu
rost of it

Bhe admitted thnt ghe Tl not,

“'d ke to have you watioh 1L sone
night,” Speed sald. “I'd"like o huvi

sham
houses,

and

the houss man
Introdueod
on the
the gamamk

Rorics

nothin®  much,™
“Huave

WwWan

mumbled you

oliskmed

seen Lhe

tell me what sou think of It
Neems (o be golng pretty woll”

"I wiateh It miatlnea 1o-
morrow."’

“Wiah you would,
lota of timos

vou

at the
I've seen you on

the stige Gosh! You

certainly can sing and danoe'

She made 4 lttle grithnce, *Oh,
well, we've all got ta Jdo something
for i lving" she sald lghtly,

“Oh, sure!' sald  Speod, vaguely
grinning. He shuffled his blg feel

and blushed. "I—I1 supposa thers's o
jot of guys askin' you out to dinner
after the show and such llke as that,
ain't there?"

“Oh—Johns!™ she exclalmed scorn-
fully. They're always
around. T.ots of good |t doos them.
Home and mine

Gallagher nodded and gulped, 1
don't supipose you'd ge out with me,™

he =ulid.

“Hure:

o bhed for

“(3o0 out with you? Man. you didn't
ask me to gt out with you'"

'pida't 17T he  muitered. %]
thought I 4"

“No,” she sald, “you didn'e™

Bpeod ehuffled and wriggled. "Well,
you wouldn't If I dljf, would you?"

“Sure 1 would 1f you did; but you
haven't.”

Speed grinnoed, “Weill will you?*
he hlurted

s“wou bet I will' sha nagreed
heartily, “Let's go™

ITHIN three weeks after

sturting west from Chicago

Ginllaghor proponsd and

was acceptodl I'he  en-

gagement was briel and
RLOrmy. It bad sonrcely had time
1o begin, In Taet W T Gallagher
sald:

"Il cut out this baschall stuf® for
good now mnd we n aot to-
gother, €h? You ur J

“Oh, but Bpedd, mustn't give

up baseball" she profested

"“Why not? Any roughneck oan
play bLosetall ™

“Iut, Speed Thul's your game!"

*“Well, notin’a my foh, aln't
I he sald pegentti “I'm goettin'
more money for actn’ than 1 ever

got for playin’ hascledk Wil pos

William Sl

avens

\

ILLOSTRATED BY W. B JOHNSTONE..

THE STORY OF A BASEBALL PITCHER WHO THOUGHT HE COULD ACT.

and me together™

"RBut, |peed, you gol pald so much pencd  the previous nlghit,
for acting simply becnune you're such Well, haly, lugld. Jumping
A wonderful basebudl player” Jehoshiphar !t Murtin - ox

“Well, of course, T did nt first,” he olyimed “"You been holdin® somo-
admitted reluctantiy oSinee Uve thing oul on me all thess years, kid
lenrned the Business like 1 have, 1U's T always knew voun wers n 1t it
diffarent 'm golng peetty goods At from the wishbone up, bat you
ot 1o nover et mo know DLefore that you
mely, “You're going all right, Speed. o, 00 CRIIR €01 ¥ Oil—p 00 DIK. PUATRE
L e wnd beroke you'd kissed her twiee you

“Hut whan!?" he demanded trucu-

PEED toll

| . bl Fopuatation
ently, quit work mnd
“Well, Speed, you'ra a basebill ooineee ot

player: you're not an actor, Baseball
in vour stuff, fust the same as Acling
is mine. You've got to do your stuff,'”

“Mavie think 1
cnotgh to do an act with you,"" he

i

you nin't

‘

L1 1
Vi

sugrested sullenly

Well, Spond, you wouldn't think 1
was guod enough to play basoball on
your toam, would yvou?**

you listen to me |
sumothing. 1€ It hadn't beon For s
bidl, you wouldn't hovae Diad oo e

=poesd

hes ""
“Where

rt,
g

(L[}
mttorod

his hands bn

Yoot
go kitin'

nothing and dmeetini
down half of the Wig dough that she

you goet

The quarrel that followed wab bitter reputation than n scecond

und final,

t
his mood in hned 1iguor, and Red Mar- i

hick

(i ]

In Toni

Waera

n

woant to Wil oy

lim what hond hap

Mmaried Meurin® on Bving ensy off haor
in

oln'

round e

that stufr?"
Y1 guoss my repus

good tatiom's on big as hers, win't 107
Hed conteanted him, his feel sproad

His hip :
bloly of home-grown ol

il el

Epeed sought rellef from Your datd was n blacksmith down fnoa
' burg
never had enough hoobs in it

Y that
it

tin had his work cut out for him the (yme to even get ity nome on the map,

next day 1o got the blg pitehoer solsred You were o bum, that's all Just o
Into st for tl atinge perforin- bum?!  If you hadn't been sicl o oot
0 shape for the matines. H nbont baseball, you mught of workl
ance. After the show Red berated him inand, nnd some day got to bo worth
in the dressing room. $40 n month na & form hand, bat you
“What the devil alls you?" he de- Were n nut about baseball and Yol
o . waoren't worth even $10 n monih to
manded.  This netin' thing gune to nobiody In that lttle neek o tie wosds
your head? In all the time I've beenm oiny, your dad told se all alimt von
roomin' with you 1 npever saw you wlhen e was visitin' vou In Clnednnatl
. ' 881 -
ur:mh} S I"\-nll WuIIbI-.hl‘l 1z to S hion 1 0]
‘Well, you seen me drunk last wonldn't work, Afl you'd di Hly
nlght, aiin't you?* haseball when you had ¥
“I sure did! And I'l tell the world pluy with, and when you -l I}

You were one sloppy sight to ane

‘
roc of and prootice throwin

hole in the funce. They wer t
“"Well, I cun got drunk If 1 want ! [RE et Wy A Lt oD
can't 17 Burney Morcer happoened to i ¥ull.
""You proved that all right! You and give you a4 Job pltehiog for i
keep on like this and you're goin’ to e Intercity leaguy of A
hinnlcstown., Now you're Kt R T
b in fine shape when you show ug 1 sob o fancy coar of your own UL
spring traning." noney than you know | 1
“Who suld 1 was goin' 10 show Anid you gol a reputation
for spring tritlnin?** win't B DA, Wormuan or Loln !
Red stared. “You ain't had worpw LRHed Staten who don’t know who
with the club, have you®* Hpomi Gullagher In Thoy- oy
“No, 1 win't hud ne row with the S/ound in the slrosts dnd o !
cliib; but I'm off of basebull. P'm *HAre 4t you In the hotel !
through ' peaple Know you that sou Li
Rud showed real concern. “What'y (URH Just for coming ou' o0
wrong'*' tage wod making o My fod i
“Aw, whint's the use of tollin' yo Wil
Bpond fMumed. **You're ko il TAnY whiy do they Know i |
rest of "en. You think all | VR YOou Wi such an \
In just play baseball. ' poln” worthless nut when you W i
show you puys, the whaole bunch of you wonlin't do nation
you! I'm goln® to keep on potin bkl beopuse you goow ) !
theit's what 1'm goin' to do) un' ny i a fut-howded  sop 0 )
mora money at W than any of wver been abile to think of 1
birds, tuo I'm goln' tn show lisislpidl; - hoecause: ol the
you Kuys, an' Loulse i it'e sprend here and e
R 0 el bulled down
“Louire Clare,"” Martin exelt e dn you,  You knuw
“Whut's she got to do with ollll thiln wny ‘mun
Wl we had o fleht, Hies bt wnything ein
mitted grudisingly EYOU HP oul oF now
Martin nodded.  *'1 thougln ¥ Tuead, dittle country kid
wis something. Come on, ol divan up on Wp of the boa |
wsus clean, What's it ail whout ¥ yon're up there, you're polng il
3 | - b = - - r—— o ——— .
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Do Tl 1= and
it ol

this

-

non
Jroepodgh to Call ror

fdame
Yo,

lithle

wrnl wonre it el the fans and evaerys=
His | o In the avonn,

IV el =t o
ol

AN rlel

IRt i volding your thin
whore

right Lok

o kirl any

more aml there won't
W mo i plek vou out of the ash
heey e minke o king of you aguin
Indtond of being o dicty faced lithn
ke 5ol b o good for nothin® no
weeotinit, bullkin® otd tramp. moochin’
atttors around pool rooms and try-
i Lo opel niee clerclis (o listen to you
whilo you tell ‘em how good you wns
oo You nn notor! Why, say. If
yom hnd one bad year In the big
lengueif your nrm went bneck on you
for one senson-yon couldn't get o
confract ol o dime an hour In n nlek.
olodeon!  That's the truth and you

You o ahend and Jump
You'll land
vou stivrted froom,
only When you got there you wwon't be

con take Wer Tonve JL1**

"AS S8HE NEARED THE ROOF

ON THE OPPOSITE SIDE, THE

FLAMES

LEAPED

SUDDENLY

HiGH ALONG THE BHRICK WALL

OF THE THEATRE."

“You're n dacied e
Martin,
‘vou din't thoe mwnn Lo

Il odm,”
tneditenly white

g

mall Fpood.
his fuoo

Pedl e mo and get dway with )"

10 took Hyve

honsa mannger to pry e
i through
uwiny

drages! hilm

Mlgtu

hanids

und the
two upuart

Led panted b thiey

“1T'H work thn

week out, bt after thnt you gel sume-

binly olae to® -

“You
inlugher ponrol
might and L'

And thay aipn't poin’ o be
Yo
of this uet

tither, 1N

pliow

won't waork

Dpseball part's out

o mat! M

Ioodn stradght wingin

nnd

no
“You show
knovk your Block

week out 1™
up to-
ot

nobody wime
guys. That
You

Kendrick 18 goin'
vl dancin’ from

now on and you wnich how we go
Yiou Just wateh !
T TEN OCHLOCK thnt night
Bpood  Clalligeber fuft  his
dresding roam on his way to
hias hotel wis halfway
down the first tight of stides
Lhtt dodd to the sinee when bho Vhought
of the prombie e badd mede 1o the
manngur of the o L Hograph
amd glve hilrg thies el i for his
throe hero-we I Ins wonm
He returned 1o | dremaliir oo,
ook thrae Liwolo) frapl hils vrenk,
thiopped thom ke shlo pravcket of
i overcoal nnd wen Wiy
Al Nle stapped « e door hie
cauldd hear Losim ninging n
prightly song Lty wid Hed May

Vi ntanding (i
fricnds did  ne
HBpocd wos o
I show Tern
“lf n Lru
"Think 1 caip
Bl 'eh? 1

T was 10,
up to  Hpweod
“Thoe theut i

W

ghar,'* m !

thouwht
nlin's

Npisd

Bisy fuant
threw
ribhivd out I
Lk o

LA Nng rooan

Tl wtieet

L[] nod  olne
Ked  with

you'l wu

YIRS TR

The two wld

st utiborn.
o o hiim
Lor L Tiodeed
y Ranmwis

voollerk ptooamesd
riWim

Cannd i

Lrotnm

Wil Curious

eroowel Rpeed e the flre lines
wnll wan noatled by » burly cop

' Speed Clallagghoer, Hpeed pant -
ML "You know; the Elits
Lhin  wiek Lt through, will
Yo '

Playin® nt
mu

The nume was mugie. "Sure! That’s
All righty, Bpend " e cop sald, i
alivad I den't vockon you can do
much, though.  Phey think they got
evepyhody out, She's arning ke the
very devil

sHpeed rushed around o the back of
e theatre and Mtappod.  Flomes were
ourling out of the door, colllng High
nbout the brick wall, Speed backed
neross the stroet pod stood baefoee Uhe
lighted show window of n hinrdware
wlore, cowering dway from the heat,
There Red Martin found Lim, Red wis
roeroaming with excitement and point-
ing upward. Hpeed looked up, An fcy
agony of horrar fooded through him.

High up on the othorwise biank
brick wall, Just under the peak of the
stagn roof, there wnn o window, about
n foot and o half square. Framed in
the window wos Louise Clape Her
fuce and hoad were cloarly meen In
the glare from the famen Iwelow,

Do  something!™ Ried  Martin
shouted feantically, beating his fsts
tagether  "Good God, Speed, whint
can we doT  Nobkdy can got In there!
Thitt whaole lower part's Just a roaring
hell,  Man, we got to do something!

Speed acted with a celerity  that
legitimutized his name, With a side
aweop of hik arm he smashed the
plate ginss window of the hardware
store, jJumping quickly buck to escapa
tha falling frogments of gloasa, Ho
klekod tho jameed plecos left in the
framoe out of his way und stepped into
the show window.  From the hooks on
which they wore displayed he yanked
down o badl of stout brown twine and
nocgll of guurter-ineh manile  rope
WIth these he jumpéd back to the
sidewnllc. He ralssd his head and
cupped his palms abiodt hin mouth,

“Lowlse! Don't jump! ™ he bellowed,
Pon't Jump!*”

GLASH transom over n wood.
en dopr next the hard
whre store bore the inserip.
tion: “"Rooma for Hont.'

Spead spled the door. 1t was locked.
He bueked off several paces, hunched
Iis right shoulder high agoinst i
head, and plunged Into it. The door
splintered pnd crashed Inward,  Fol.
lowed by Rod Martin, SBpoed dashed
into the Nnllway and up the stairs, On
the third floor he ran Ioto n bewildered
mian throwing clothes inta » trunk.

"The roof !™" Spead shouted, " Which
way to the roof?*

to

U din't on fire you, is it The man

chottorsd affrighitedly, *““This house
win't on fAre AT 1 got most of my
things pocked now, and If It ain’t on
fire vt 1 enn'” -

Hpewd] gimbbed him
wisd slnpped hils fuce
palm

The roof!™ he shouled
“Whith way to the oof? You gub
bk WOt tell me the way to the
Foof, o 'l tear your head off you,**
THe fieie kuogied, pointed to a narrow
toorway In tho hall

Spoed  tore through the opendpg,
leaped up o narrow lndder-like
of mtaden, threw open the trap, and
scrnmbled out on the Nat roof, Mo
rushed to the edee of the Yoof and
lonked across.  The lttle squure win-
dow In the back wall of the theatre
Was  almost on o Jevel with him.
Loutse Clare was still standing there

“Pon't jump!’ Spoed bellowed at
thee top of hiw lungs, *“Louise! Do
you hear me? Here!  Across the
wiroet on the roof! Don't jump!’”

The girl In the tiny window high up
nbove the growing flumes heard and
witved hor answer to him,

Spoed threw off Wis overcoat and
took one of the baschalls from his
pocket, He fMpped out his jackknite,
opaned It oard made two slashes In
the tough, horsehide cover of the
ball about an inch and a half lonk
and a half lneh apart With a point
pFf the Knife Llade he thronded an ond
OF the stout twine, looted from tho
hardwars store window below, unider
the hulf inch steip of cover botwein
the two slite and knotted it. Rupldly
LITE \'rn'nllml n vonsiderable leuglh of
the Twine so It would run froe With
the ball In his hand, he rose wil
shonuted to the irl,

et bnck!'' he
te hinr et back!
'he ball! Hoe?
dow pet haep!'r

by the throat
with his open

nEuln,

roared, motloning
One slde!  Lonj!
1‘“"}!1‘“ the win-

HE girl
drew

understood nnd witl-
The small squnre aper
ture wns empty. Spead stood
hitched up
fumilinr tn
hilm when hie wans In a tough spot on

the dinmond, twitelhed

erect on the roof
lis Droechod In 0 manner
hiw cap, and
wound up, He uncolled with the snnp
of A relensod stoel apring and, this bull
with the brown twine tiod 1o It Nasled
brick

the opening,

Leraks el struck the

incly the right of
struck faoll 1o the
dpeod Gallagher had missoed,
sl

ciureer

will an
Lo

below !

e hnd
In Lie
lell o

il straet

mil and for the frst Ume

panic selgod him, He
trembling.

*{%h God! What's
witt he praved
Red, 1ean't make 10"

sy

my ‘_rl. n
S hind
e
Houling 1t on the string Yo
try it Red!® bogeed, "My
gone, somelhing's the motter with 'my
Vi 1can't do i) you try |t

It was no Job for Red Martin, anl
Hed Muartin knew L8, Hle could pog ¢
Heennd with aone, but 14 hit
tliat window across the ustreet

it
Uil

Irant

me

Wil

{8 mwem's

the next

Liny

e~
wan o job for Spoed Onllagher, win
Yt wasted hin boyhondd plh‘ﬁl\i
bamehnlls at n Hn*glhulr in a fefhoe
And there on that roof the hablt o
the diwmond stood Red Martin in gage »
ntaiid; 1hio habit of the vetoran ﬂnlqhg a o
muothering a rattled piteher throug
n orltioal  wituution He  erouche
down, thumplng his right fst Into hir
left palm, ds thoongh the fatter wid§™
padded mitt ot
“Come on, olddimer!” e barke®
encourdgingly.  ““Thin one's sasy, Kid™
You know: the old eye. Steady, be
You got all the stuff in the world
day, Atta bay' Come on now, kid™
do your stuff! Do your stuf!**
And under the effoct of the familin
flow of encouraging chatter from'HES
dinmend  mate,  Hpeed  Gallaghsl ®
stéhdied ns he had steadied many'v"*
time before in a bad spot; steadiso®
and tightened; grow endlm and a8t
liberate and menacing an he draw the
ball up ovar the edge of the roof. /8
Onea more ho stood erect, hiteliy *
up his trousern and twitched his e~
Beaide him Fod Martin stood, squftof
ting In the eatcher's position, aparie™
ing hin left palm with his pight Ao
chanting Lis slangy line of encourafie
mont, it
“Atta bhoy, old kid]  You coles
shave o wuy with that fast one el
day and never leave a bralse.  Right *
In the old sapot, Speed! Come on' TRV
yvour atuff!'’ "siha
And Speed Gallagher, himself offd
ngaln, nerve-tackingly deliberato: ‘a8
nure as o bit of perfect machinery
wound up and threw. The ball sped
stealght, trie as a bullet fromt®y *®
marksman's gun, through the #HH%;
window e
The girl's hend appenred In thi"
apertirg once more il
“Pall!" Spoed bellowsd noross '1?“'
her.  *“Pull on that string: thers' :":
rope tied to it. Tie tha rope to U\ T
of theim girders In there. Pull!* |

HE glrl began to deaw on
wiring. Speed knelt and qulu'kl;'_?:
knotted It to an end of  tlu.p
maniliu rope.
The girl rapldly pulled the rope
atross the Intervening space. l]f\.“\'.
through the window and secured, |
Fhout girdor. Red Martin  oesss
Cinllugher broced  thomselvk? (8
nnd drew It taut. Loulso erawled u';i-‘:.
through the wibdow and surrendgrin, «
herself to the Tine, moaking swift vagyhs
of crofning hnnd over hand.  As ko
neared the roof on the opposite i\lr!";”
1 )
and sufely, the Names lonpod suddenl,
high wleng the brick wall of My
thoatre. Hpeed groaned 0 an ngge ot
of appretension, Tor lenpioe tongigs 5
of flre wlopg the will were ok« |
dingerounly noar the rope sia
“You hold i, Ked,” he sdd, and, feest
leising the line. lny ol on the radidk
Ieaning over as far as he dared, reagls
Ing Nhis arms toward the giel aguod ‘
rhouting to her o hiueey He had e a
of her wrists In both his hinnds whorsas
the rope burned through nnd partodes s
An The giel's wobisht somged Tullsomos
him hie felt himsel? being drawn osaia
the roof, sllpping helplesaly  towam
the payvemont below; folt himself heess
ing fragend o dextruction, bhuts
clung Usht to the girl's wrist, T
an e wan pitehing over the odge hn
ik ien wore enclyclisl by hands (ha
Bt undd beld like iron bands.  As Iy
hung Mmee downward, clinglne des
utely to thyg, dangling givi, Le hoearn
nboye hln;_'!w krunted shout: I gy
you, kid! Altd hoy! Hteady with' it
Hang on, ‘Help's comin’. Do youf *
weulr, old kgl LAkt
A moment later Speed felt othes
firm hangg on his legn; hoard ﬂl,l.'llgj.r
volaes on the roufl,  Slowly, caref lh‘
he was drown back to safety. 1}

T

i
Spwed

-

- e e ————

blood wus pumping hard in his & '_f :

An they drew him up over the :?-0" I

of e roof consclousnoss desertod

it the will to save the endang 1 |

girl remuained oporative, It ttu.\k.‘ifu o

Gfforts of two men to pry his lockes .

fingoers loose from her wrist, Lae |
HEN Speed came to he Wi
Iying on a bed In one o!.'lhlu
rooms below.  Loulse Clags, s
wus sponging his forehendran
Heo wat up grinning weak?y *~

U omust of passed out't he rtlull,.l..‘i';c,"_.-
apalogetically “What n ecraxy thing
o Jdo!*'
Loulse Clare was 'on her kooes phes

fore hlin holding hiy big right band 460

harw, Bho was weoplng happlly. “"Qb s J

Spowd "7 she cried. . UI'mos0 SO0, by

wWok fnean to you, I didn't mesn i

Speed. Honest! You Jjust g0 rigitto

ahend wod quit baseball and we' PR
YN |

an act together, you and 1.'°

oy
Spoed patted  her shoulder  wime,
ol his head  "Not for mine!* a8

sud firmly "Hasehall's my stuff, li‘_’"

whit | got ta do. You cq'qn
while | sbos
my siuff, un' I'll go with sou in the
wititer while you de your stuff, huh
Oy, Speed!™ o |
my stull)" Hpeed o
soleminly Mo fell carefully o
b vhglit gem, fexing whd stralghtah=*
nEg 1Y experimentally Guoah! e
thought foF o minute up there on Wy
ront the old wing had gone beox sl o
nae. But | guess (Vs all pight, Feel
bettor to-duy, Basebull's wmy stuff
Fiutty goudd stuff at that™ .
He topk Loutss Clare's upturnes
§io I g fmils and loanes] e
erently forward o kiss her. Red Mg,
b backed tiptoe into the hadl J
N Atuft!" Red whispered i¢ . *
medl, wrioning.  “Atta hoy. kid! m.

spufrtt s

- {

Liil's

wilh me in Lhe aumiier

Paseball's

| LR i}

LT
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